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lltTrtgfdie 

Our brother is imprifonrd by* yaurmeanes. 

My felfc-difgraced.an I the Nobility 
Held iuconteinpr, whilfl many fatre promotions 
Aredaylygmcn to enable thc fe 
That fcarfc fomCtwo dayts fincc were w orth a noble, 
Qjt. By him ihat ralfde me to this careful! height, 
From that contented hap which I euioyd, 

I ncuer did irtfenfe hi* Maiefty 

Againft the Duke dfClaitftce, bat haue bccne 

An earned adtioiate topi cade for him. 

My lord, you doe me mamefbll jnMy, 

Falfely to draw me in,futb Vile fufj>e6l . 

Glo. Vou may deny that you were not the caule, 

Of my Lord Haftitigshtcidiprifohrtieitt. 

%jH. She may my Lord, 

Glo. She mdy,L J?wr.r,why who knowes notfo? 

She may domoie fir then deriyirrgtbat : 

She may Le’pe you to many preferments. 

And then deny her aiyding hand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on yonrhigh deftrrs. 

What may (he not > foe may, yta marry may (he, 

Riu. What marry may foe ? 

Glo. What many may die ? marry with i King 
A batehelet.a hsudtbme'/hriplftig too. 

1 was your Grandam hid a wotf.r inarch. 

Qts. My L. of Glcceftfcr, I hauc to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter icoffes 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe grofle taunts I often haue endured. 

1 had rather be a country feruant maid, 

Then a Quevnc with this condirion, 

To be thus taunted, ^coined, and baited at, Enter g* 

Small ioy haue I in being Englands Queene. iMarptt, 
Q. Mar. And leliicd be thatfmall, God I brfecchtrac, 
Thy honour, ftate.and feat is due to me. 

glo. What? threat you me with telling the Kirg? 
Tell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefence oft he King : 

Tis time to fpeake , when paines are quite forgot. 

g.m 




Of Richard thtTbkJ. 

Qh. Mat. Outdiuel, I remember them wo Welt, 
rfeu fleweft my husband H*? m the Towel, 

And Edward my poorc fonne at Tewxbnm, 

Glo. Ere you were Qgeenc yea or your husband 
I was a pack-Horfe in his great affaires, 

A weedcr out of his proud aduerfanes, 

A liberall rewardcr of his friends .* 

To rcyallize his blood I fpilt mine owne, . . 

On Yea, and much better bloody then his os entity 

Glo, In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
Were fa&ious for the hou fe of L ankajkrt 
And Ritters, fo were you. Was not your husband 
In eJMarjrets battaile at Saint Alhons flames 
Let me put in your mind, ; Sf your* forget. 

What yoU hauebeene ere now, and what you are s 
Withall, what I haue beene, and what I am. 

Oh. Mar. Amuttherous vill*ine,and fo ftillthou art, 
Glo. Poore Clartttce did ferfake his Father Warmckft 
Yea and fotfworc hitnfclfe ( whwh Iefu pardon ) 
AAsr.Which God reuenge. 

Glo. To fight on Edwards party for the crowne. 

And for his meede ( poorc Lord; heed* inewedvp t 
I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittyfull like mine, 

I am too childifh foolifh for thi* world. 

Oh, Mar. H ie thee to hell for ftiame, and leaue the world, 
Thou’ Cacodcemon, there thy kingdeme is. 
jfi.My Lord of Gltctjhr in thofe bufic dayes. 

Which heic you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We follow then our Lord, our lawfuil King, 

So foould we now if you (hould be our King. 

Glo. If I lhould be? I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farrc be it from my heart the thought of it, 

Qn Mar As little ioy (my Lord) asyou fuppefs 
You (hould cnioy, were you this countries King . 

As little ioy may you luppofe in me, 

That I enioy, being the Queene thereof, 

A little soy emoyes the Qj' ecne thereof, 

For I am me, ana altogether ioy left: 




